
'fhe T ragcdie 

With beft aduantage will deceiue the time. 

And aide thee in this doubtfull fhocke of armes* 

But on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Leaft being feene thy brother tender George 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifurc and the fearcfu’l time. 

Cuts off the ceremonious’vovves of loue. 

And ample enterchangc of fweet difccurfc, 

Which fo.long fundried friends thould dwell vpon, 

God giue vs leifure for thefe rights of !oue. 

Once more adiew,bc valiant and {peed well. 

Rich. Good Lords conduft him to his regiment ; 

He firiue with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Leaft leaden (lumber pcife me downe to morrow. 

When I fliould mount with wings of yiftorie, 

Once more good night kind Lords and gentkmen.Hjwt*/. 
O thou whofe Gaptainel account my fclfe, 

Lookeonmy forces with a gtacious eye: - . 

Put in their hands thy brufing Irons of wrath. 

That they' maycrufb duwne with a heauie fall, 

The vfurping helmets of our aduetfaries, 
f Make vs thy miniftersofehaftifement, 

That we may praifefhecintlievi&oric, 

To t hee I do commend my watchfull fouk, 

Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eies. 

Sleeping and waking, oh defend me ftjlU 

Enter thegboflofyoong Prince Edwsrd'.fonns 
to He my the fixt Jo Ri. 

Qhoft to Ri. Let me fit heauie on thy fo.uI.e- to morrow. 
Thinkc how thou ftabft me in my prime of youth, 

At Teukesbviiie>difpaire therefore and die, 

To Rich. Be chearful Richmondfor the wronged foules 
Of butchered Princes fight in thy bchalfe. 

King Henries iflue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the ghoft of Henry the fxt. . 

Chojl to Ri. When 1 was mortal), my annointed bodie, 
By thee was punched full of holes, _ . 

Thinkc on the T omr and jpe,<bfj>air€ and ffafc 



20 


of Richard the third. 

Harrie the fixt bids thee difpaire and die. - n ; 

To Rich. Verttfo,us and holie be thou conqueror, 

Harrie that prophefied thou fhouldcft be king,. 

Doth comfort thee in thy flcepe,li«c and florifh. 

Enter the G hoaft af Clarence. 

Ghoafl. Let me fit heauie in thy foulc to morrow, 

1 that was vvaiht to death with fulfome wine, 

Poore C iarencc by thy guile betraid to death: 

To morrow in the battailc thinke on me, 

And fall thy edgeleilc fword, difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Thau offpring ofthe houfe of Lancaficr, 

The wronged heiresof Yorkedo pray for thee. 

Good angels guard thy battaile,liue and florifh,. . 

• Enter the ghoafls of Rtners .Gray ,Ta»ghan. 

King. Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 

Riuers that died at Pomfret difpaire and die. 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thyfoule difpaire. 
Vaugh. Thinke, vpon Vaughan,and \vith guiltiefeare, 
Lctfall thy laance, difpaire and die. .. 

All to Awake and thinkc our wrongs in Ri.bofbme, 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. „ 

Enter the ghoafls of the two young Trinccr. 

Ghoft to ifr.Dreame on thy Cofens fmotheredin the tower , 
Let vs be bid within thy bofome Richard, 

And weigh thee downe to ruine > fliame,and death} 

Thy Nephewe; foules bid thee difpaire and die. 

To Ri. Slecpe Richmond flee pe,in peace and wake in ioy. 
Good angels guard thcefromtheboresannoy,.. 

Line and beget a happic race of Kings, , 

Edwards vnhappie fonnes do bid thee florifh, , 

Enter the ghoafl of Hafttngs. 

Ghoafl. Bloudie and gailtie,guiltilic awake. 

And in a bloudic bn trail eerad thy dayes, 

Thinke on lord Huftingsdifpaite andtlie. 

To Rich,. Quiet vntrouhLd foule, awake, awake, 
Arme,fight and conquer far fairs E nglands fake. , 

Enter, the Ghsaftof LadteAnne his wife , .. 

Richard thy wife, that wretdud Anne thy wife? / 
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